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A TRIP TO DIANA. 


PopuLar’ Stunt AsouTt-TOWN AS_SOON AS THE TAXIPLANES Get Busy. 








A SENATOR A* THE newspaper obituaries of Senator 
OF AND FOR DOoLLIVER have been published, and all 

‘ THE PEOPLE. _ the messages of condolence have long since been 
sent, but in such high esteem did Puck hold this 

sterling public servant that we cannot let his going pass unnoticed 
here. lowa elected Senator DoLLiver, but no one could follow the 
j man’s career at Washington, or read his speeches in the give-and- 
take of Senate-chamber debate without feeling that if ever there was 

/ a United States Senator, in the literal sense of the term, DoOLLIVER 
deserved to be called one. 
A Senate full of such men, 
and the demand for popu- 
lar election of Senators 
' would never have gained 
' the headway ithas. ‘There 
would have been little of 

the unrest and widespread 

dissatisfaction which now 

gives it impetus. Senator 
DoLLIveR will be best re- 
membered, we think, for 
his forceful stand during 
the last session of Congress 
for an honest tariff revision 
by the Republican majority. 
In his clashes with Senator 
AvpricH he rarely if ever 
cameoutsecond. Although 
his opponent had the tech- 
nicalities of the tariff sched- 
ules at his tongue’s end, 
DoLLiverR met him more 
than effectively with the 
weapons of logic, honesty of 
purpose, and desire for the 
public good. A Repub- 
lican on the roll, he was far 
more of a democrat than 
many who strut and pose in 
Washington and elsewhere 
in the regular Democratic 
make-up. In the era now 
dawning, the era of govern- 
ment for public benefit 
rather than private profit, 
Senator DoLLIvER would 
have played a part of promi- 
nenceand of vigor. He was 
a “progressive” when it 
took moral courage to stand 
up in his party and confess 
it. The trail that others 
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Cartoons and Comments 


PatrHos always gets to us. The lump is in our throat as we read 
the Republican County Committee’s “appeal to our patriotism.” 
The committee sees in the Democratic campaign a brazen purpose — 
the purpose of one CHaRLEs F. Murpuy to control the State fer 
Tammany Hall as he now supposedly controls the city of New 
York. The warning of the committee is pathetic, because it displays 
such forgetfulness of fact upon the part of the member who pre- 
pared-it. ‘The Republicans are afraid that Tammany, corrupt and 
unspeakable organization, might obtain a foothold in spotless Albany! 
As if Tammany had n’t 
been the partner of the ring 
Republicans at Albany in 
all the latter’s crooked poli- 
tics for years and decades! 
And the most pathetic part 
is that everybody knows it 
—everybody, that is, but 
the Republican County 
Committee. 
= 
‘* A PARTY name means noth- 
ing, and even the signifi- 
cance of a platform depends 
upon the sincerity of the candi- 
dates.’”” — ZThe Hon. W. R. 
Flearst. 

Mr. Hearst is well 
qualified to say. He has 
flopped from one side to 
the other with sufficient 
frequency to make him an 
expert in “sincerity.” 

— 
“7 AM making the effort of my 
life to get a new hat to 
wear to the State convention.” 
— Mrs. Ida Husted Harper, 
Suffragist. 

Can this be emancipated 

woman ? 





“= 


|N THE event of the Mexi- 

canization of the United 
States, which Judge 
PARKER so fears, we pre- 
sume they will be known 
as Rooseve.t’s Rough 
Rurales. 

= 


Kinc ALFonso? Why, he 
feels just like the man 


MEXICANIZATION. who is “next” in a dentist’s 


follow he helped to blaze. THE IssuE, ACCORDING TO JUDGE PARKER. waiting-room. 
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THE MEREST ACCIDENT. 


THE GUIDE.—How did ye ever come ter git him? And with one shot at that ? 
THE HUNTER.—Why, I heard a cracking in the bushes and I thought it was you! 





A CHAP TO SKIP. THE DRESSMAKER’S REVENGE. 





HE chap to skip on an ocean trip “ H* HA, I am undone!” gasped the wicked adventuress as she 
And the sort to leave behind, negotiated the final button and sank exhausted on the chair. 


With his driveling store of nautical lore, 
Is the garrulous, windy kind. 





He cin figure why, if you let him try,— 
And you need n’t ask at that,— 

How one can tell from the captain’s bell 
The time and where you’re at. 





Both starboard, port, and a lot of that sort 
Of junk you’d fain forget ; 

He always knows, and the way «she blows,” 
And why the water’s wet. 


If you sight a speck from the hurricane deck, 
No matter what be your view, 

You ’ll find him there in a neighboring chair 
And you’ve got to hear him through. 








So you have to hark to the sea-dog’s bark, 


And you sing both small and low, 
Till you learn by a look at the Purser’s Book WORSE THAN GASOLENE. 


He hails from Kokomo! THE SHARK (as Squid squirts ink).—Suftering Neptune! This beats 
Frank Hill Phillips. me! He must have learned that trick from an automobile! 





man never Knows his own wife until he has heard her intimate friends 
discussing her. 










HERCULES & CO. 


HEN Hercules, beside the Lake 
Of Lerna, cut to pieces 

The many-headed water-snake— 
That venom-breathing species, 


The Mob, rejoicing, danced around, 
Of dignity divested ; 

But Persons of Discernment frowned 
And solemnly protested 


“That Hercules, in having wrought 
The Hydra’s dissolution 

Without a warrant, set at naught 
The Blesséd Constitution ! ”’ 


When Hercules prepared to cleanse 
The rank Augean stables, 

A thousand scribes with fountain-pens 
Were busy at their tables. 


They wrote him down “A Theorist”— 
He did not think as they did; 

They called him “Blatant Egotist ’’— 
Because he worked unaided ; 


They said : “ This ‘Cleansing’ Fad has grown 
A Curse that needs repressing; 

Why can’t you leave the thing alone ? 
The smell is so distressing !’ 


When Hercules ensnared the grim 
Wild Boar of Erymanthus 

They did n't pin one rose on him, 
Nor yet one polyanthus. 


“ This ‘Feat’,’’ they said, “is not the least 
Amazing or surprising ; 

Besides, he only caught the beast 
To get some advertising. 


“His Methods are Undignified 

And Tactless!’’ (That was stinging !) 
“ A Cultured Person would have tried 

To soothe the brute by singing!” 


For some are born to set things right, 
While some are built for sneering ; 

And he that likes to work and fight 
Must never mind the jeering. 


But Hercules, with faith sublime, 
Pursued his many labors. 

He said he had a corking time 
And did n’t mind the neighbors ; 


So here’s a health to Hercules 
And all his Working Brothers! 
The Lofty Few they fail to please, 

Perhaps,—but there are others! 


Arthur Guiterman. 





WHO ’S WHO IN AUTOS. 


A Device THat WILL ENABLE Your FRIENDS TO RECOGNIZE You. 


























erg Cun BEREO 
FANE 1éS 
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WHEN TREES BECOME SCARCE. 


Mr. Wooprpecker (tired of flat-hunting).— This is the last 
disappointment I ’Il stand for, Rosy! Ill drill a hole for myself if 
I have to tackle an iron trolley-pole! 


HIS PARDONABLE PRIDE. 


“M* niece has done mighty well, considering,” remarked 
Farmer Jones. 
“Considering what?” asked Farmer Smith. 
“Considering her handicap,” replied Jones. ‘She was 
too poor to take a course in smuggling, or even to buy 
anything to smuggle, so she did n’t get any newspaper 
notoriety when she came back from Europe. 
“She didn’t have enough money to have any 
duke trailing her, so she came home without a title. 
“‘ She was n’t any more beautiful than hundreds 
of other girls, so no great artist went into rhapsodies 
over her face and figure.” 
‘‘ How did she do well, then?” asked Smith. 
“She got engaged to the dago chef of a big 
New York hotel coming back on the boat. He 
gets ten thousand dollars a year, and can snub a 
United States Senator if he feels like it.” 


ALWAYS. 


GENT.—This speedometer will enable you to 
know how fast you are going. 
Orro Feenp.—I don’t need one. My bank 
balance tells me that just as well. 


OUR WANTS. I 


si Is true, as every man must know 
(And every man regrets it), 
Man wants but little here below, 
And very seldom gets it. 





PUCK 


AN INVITATION. 





Hmong the White Lights. 








II.—MLLE. POLAIRE. 


TIMELY RELIEF. 


a was an old woman who lived in a shoe, 


She had so few children she did n’t know what to do. 


But just as she thought she must surely begin 
To give up to despair, Votes for Women came in. 


GOLDEN WORDS FOR THE YOUNG. 


you who want to be wealthy and 
ride in aéroplanes—listen to me 
and don’t pay any attention to 
these Get-Rich-Quick Sharks. 
The Snooks Real-Estate De- 
velopment Company may be all 
right, but suppose New York does n’t 
happen to grow their way—where’s 
MS your investment then? Mr. McBingle’s 
WN 27 Magazine looks good now, but if it pays 
so blame well why does he want to sell shares ? 
Don’t heed the siren call of Rufus Watkins the celebrated 
inventor. His Collapsible Doorknob may be a big thing, 
but it won’t collapse any quicker than the company promot- 
ing it. Bananas and rubber look well in advertisements, but 
did you ever know anyone who got rich owning rubber 
groves or banana plantations? The theatrical company that 
will take you in as a full partner for $500 looks good, 
especially as they are going to let you handle the box-office 
receipts, but did you ever ask yourself how many box- 
office receipts there were apt to be? I know there are 
millions in the Slap-Bang Combination Gold-Mine and Oil- 
Well, but the millions are all for the promoters—not for 
the investors. No, my young friend, there is only one sure 
way to get rich. Get up early to-morrow morning and 
find a job. Work every day until you are sixty, and salt 
away half of all you earn in a bank. At sixty you wiil be 
on velvet —yes, sir, on velvet. It’s absolutely sure. You 






can’t lose. (1) Unless the job ends; (2) Unless you get 
laid up and can’t hold the job; (3) Unless the bank breaks; 


(4) Unless you die before you reach sixty. 


“ W HO art thou, knocking 
down there?” demanded 

a householder whose head had 

been drawn out of the second- 


story window at the untimely 
hour of 2 a.M. by a thumping 

















Hloratio Winslow. 


on the portcullis below. “And 
why dost thou whack?” 
“T am Opportunity,” was 
the reply, “knocking 4 
“Wait a moment, until I can 
don suitable garments and come 
down and let you in. My wife’s 
relatives, including her revered and 
somewhat hawkbilled mother, a sis- 
ter who has a temper and a tem- 
perament, another sister who has 
been pining away for fourteen years 
over a love affair that fermented, 
two brothers neither of whom are 
able to agree with me on politics or 
religion and both of whom borrow 
from me and pay not again, and their 
children to the number of half a score, 
and some feller whose name I have 
forgotten but whom I believe to be 
either a bosom friend of one of my 
brothers-in-law or a suitor for the hand 
of my wife’s lovesick sister, are all living with me perennially, 
together with an occasional, or perhaps I should say periodic, 
bishop, or missionary, or distant relative, or comrade of my 
boyhood, or something of the sort, who are here often enough to 
make the average about two continuously. You'll feel right at 
home in their midst-—— they are all highly expert and experienced 
knockers themselves.” 





BITING SATIRE. 


THE WELL ONE.—Sick, eh? 

THE SicK ONE.—Naw! I’m just 
hanging over the front of the boat 
to see how the captain cranks it. 


Tom P. Morgan. 


aA Z- GAIN EAS 


ORIGIN OF MOSAIC PAVEMENT. 
Moses, AFTER RECEIVING Notice THAT IT IS THE 
FIRST OF THE MONTH, 


he approval of your conscience is a very excellent thing, but it is not 





sufficient to get you a raise of salary. 
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do it,” said Sister Nurve as 
she handed the newly-called 
pastor a cup of very pale tea 
with which to “* wash down” a 
piece of also pale and very thin prune 
pie. “I’m glad because, now that it’s 
settled you are to be our minister, it ’Il 
give me a chance to say a little o’ some- 
thing to you about our pastor’s wife. 
Ours is a church ’t feels that a pastor’s 
wife owes the church a duty same as 
her husband does, and that she ought 
to be an example in the church and the 
c’mmunity. One reason we did n’t feel 
that our last pastor was suited to our 
field was that his wife did n’t appear to 
reelize her duty, and it seems to me that 
it would be only a kindness to you if I 
seggested what we feel we have a right 
to expect in our pastor’s wife, for. . . 
Have another piece o’ pie? No? Well, 
you ain’t like one of our pastors I had 
to entertain once; when I’d given him 
two good-sized pieces 0’ pie he reached 
over and helped himself to a whole 
quarter that was left. Of course 

I did n’t care for the pie, but 

it seemed like bein’ 

wedded to the 
fleshpots o’ the SS 
earth in a way I Yn 
did n’t like to see If 

in a pastor. WY) 
Now, we like to 
see our pastor’s 
wife lead the 
Missionary Cir- 
cle and the Dor- 
cas Society and 
the Mothers’ 
Meetings and the 
Band o’ Hope 
and the Sewing 
Society, and 
teach in the Sun- 
day-school, and 
be chairman of | \' 
the Social Com- Ui 


wa, J\\ 
cenes hay 
ready to lend Shy 






hand where she 
can. Of course 





Ie “OUR PASTOR’S WIFE.” 


’M RUTHER glad our pulpit committee asked me to entertain 
you, even though it wa’n’t altogether convenient for me to 
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All-Collegiate 6; Avalanche 0. 
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PRINCETON GRAD.— They're right; you can't beat 
Switzerland for scenery. Hello! Something seems to have 
disturbed our guide! 


wife to set sech an example in extravagance. Then some did n’t like 
her wearin’ gold beads the way she did. They was some that had be- 
longed to her grandmother, but still we did n’t like our pastor’s wife 
settin’ the young folks an example in wearin’ jewelry. Another thing: 


She rarely ever took part in prayer- 
meetin’, and we thought she ought to 
testify at ev’ry meetin’ and set a good 
example. I dunno as I blame Sister 
Snapp for sayin’ that it put her out so 
to see our pastor’s wife settin’ in meetin’ 
and not testifyin’ that she’d a mind to 
stick a pin in her to make her git up and 
testify. Sister Snapp allus testifies, and 
she gits after them that don’t. Then one 
pastor’s wife had layer cake as common 
as some oO’ the rest of us had gingerbread, 
and it come mighty straight to us that 
she used sugar and peaches pound for 
pound in preservin’ time, and we did n't 
call that a very good example when so 
many o’ the heathen was without the 
Bread o’ Life and clotheson their backs. 
Thenshe’duse frostin’ on cake made just 
for her own family. We heard that she 
did, and I made it my business to drop 
into her kitchen on one of her bakin’ 
days, and I see her spreadin’ the frostin’ 
on good and thick on a cake that she’d 
put szxeggs into! If our pastor’s wife 
don’t set an example in economy 
where shall we look for it? 

Then another pastor’s 

wife we had 
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frizzled her hair 
in a way that 
some of us didn’t 
y think was settin’ 
a good example, 
and she come to 
church with her 
dress trailin’ a 
good three inches 
on the floor, and 
she ’d a hat that 
had zine artificial 
roses on it! I 
know, for I 
counted’em half- 
a-dozen times, 
and her pew was 
right in front o’ 
mine, so I didn’t 


a make no mistake. 

We didn’t think 
such a hat on our 
pastor’s wife was 








she’ll teachin the 
Sunday-school and be 

a sort of leader of all our 

wimmen’s work, and... You have 
seven children? So I have heard. How 
thankful you ought to be to have sucha 
‘full quiver,’ as I believe it says in the 
Bible. What a good example it is for a 
minister’s children to see their elders 
leadin’ in the work o’ the church. Seems 
to me that a mother more than anyone 
else ought to be a leader in Christian 
work. Such a pleasin’ sight to see a 
minister’s wife and all her children in 
their pew at ev’ry service o’ the church! 
I do hope your wife will set a better ex- 
ample than our last pastor’s wife set in 
the way of dress. She’d wear her best 
dress to just a meeting o’ the Dorcas 
Society, and we found out that she paid 
eighty cents a yard for three-quarters of 
a yard o’ lace to put on her hat, and 
she’d come out in kid gloves at ninety 
cents a pair when some o’ the rest of us 
felt that wool-thread at thutty cents a 
pair was all we could afford. We didn’t 
think it was the thing for our pastor’s 


YALE GRAD.—So this is what you call an avalanche, 
is it, Henri? Why, if we couldn't hold our own against a 
little thing like this, they 'd send us back to the Scrub! 
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HARVARD GRAD.— Well, we broke up ¢hat play all right ! 


becomin’ in the 
Lord’s house, and I 
am turribly afraid that her 
mind was more on her hat than it 
was on heavenly things when she was 
in the Lord’s house. We like a pastor’s 
wife to be speeritually minded and to 
show that she is in her dress and actions. 
We don’t like to have our pastor's 
wife... A little more butter? Butter 
is turribly nigh now. Thutty-eight cents 
a pound, and I use it real sparin’. One 
pastor’s wife we had was known to use 
three whole pounds in one week when it 
was thutty-eight cents, and they had only 
eight in fam’ly. She was seen puttin’ a 
piece as big asa filbert ona piece o’ steak 
she was fryin’, An’ the very next week 
the pastor asked the church to raise his 
sal’ry from six hundred to six-fifty a year. 
Think o’ that! At times I fear that some 
pastors’ wives marry ’em just to help ’em 
spend their money. Law me! I don't 
think there’s the speerituality in some 
minister’s homes there should be. I hope 
your wife ’Il not give us no occasion to 
git dissatisfied with her.” M. M. 























































PUCK 


Tabble dote! 





HATS. 


ATS are filmy, fussy, rainbowish contraptions, made of straw, 
felt, ribbon, tissue-paper, ornithology, zodlogy, and last 
year’s chapeau turned upside down and trimmed over, 
and disposed of to staid business men, for use in keeping 

peace in the family, for sums ranging from $38 to $143.12. Im- 
ported hats are called chapeaux or 


“PP aBLE D’HOTE AND A LA 
CARTE,” — 

How the legend warms my heart! 

How it makes my tingling blood 

Leap and thrill with thump and thud! 


On the window, blazoned bright, 
Letters gilt—three inches’ height — 
Doth the simple sign essay 

To entice to the café. 


Iam hungry. May I feed? 
Hola! He who runs may read. 
I have got it down by heart: 
Tabble dote and Olla cart. 


Fifty cents for tabble dote, 

With some ink to wet the throat; 
California ink, you know, 

Only fifty cents a throw! 


But if one has more to spend 
He can order without end; 

He is not constrained to drink, 
Therefore, California ink. 


Nay, I'll order from the card, 
_ By the cord, or by the yard, 

Food and fizz to cheer my heart— A 

Loads and loads: it’s Olla cart! 


What a blessing we’ve a choice! 
Sure it makes the soul rejoice! / 
He that hath an extra groat | 

Need n’t risk the Tabble dote ! 


Life is sweet — we are not slaves! 
Flag of Freedom freely waves! ‘ 
Be still, my heart, | DY aer,2, ———__—— m 
For it ’s also Olla cart ! /)\ Wa 


Lay 
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studied effort 
before a mir- 
ror to attain. , WET 
Hats form a 7 : 

valuable index ana 
pictorial review of the world’s history and progress in the arts and 
sciences. What more suggestive picture of the present period than 
a display of Chantecler, Halley, Mom- 





Parisian creations, and the consumer / (> >7 
is soaked accordingly. 

Hats are designed by a whimsical, 
restless plunderbund of anti-conserva- 
tionists called milliners. A milliner’s artis- 
tic viewpoint changes every six months. 
A profile demanding a poke bonnet this 
March will require a picture-hat for 
November and an aviation turban for 
next April. If necessary to prove this 
point, the milliners are prepared to exter- 
minate the heron, ostrich, rooster, owl, red 
fox, sable, otter, and rattlesnake families. 

Hats are used for the purposes of 
obstructing the view at the theatre and 
ball-game, and promoting matrimonial 
alliances and mésalliances. They are ; 
stuck on the feminine head with a care- —_—. 
less effect which requires two hours of 











will tell you. 





EVILS OF SPECIAL PRIVILEGE. 


> basa, Automobile, and Bleériot effects? 
Hats are tilted backward, forward, 
turned topsy-turvy, stood on one end, 
or spread out to cover the horizon, ac- 
cording to how far the milliner dares to 
go. ‘They are fastened with long, deadly 
weapons, termed hatpins, which are use- 
ful also for standing off highwaymen 
and advancing the Suffragette cause. 


NEVER QUENCHED. 


W°* were attracted by an especially 
bright blaze at one corner of the 
bottomless pit. 
“Ts that a grate fire?” we asked, 
our curiosity much moved. 
“ Ingrate!” replied Satan, rubbing 


his hands with particularly horrid unction, 





heory and Practice are two very different things, as any young lawyer 
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FULLY OCCUPIED. 


U must wake and call me early, call me early, Lizzie 

dear : 

For to-morrow ‘Il be the busiest day of all this busy 

year. 

Of all my busy days, Lizzie,— and, goodness knows, 
circumstances have kept me going at a 
pretty larruping lively lick most of my life 
—the busiest up to date, 

For I must hustle, Lizzie, to keep my grin on straight 












I’ve worked so blamed hard at it I know I'll never wake 

Unless you call me loudly when the day begins to break. 

They are coming on the morrow—Niece Luella, who eloped last EARNING HIS WAY THROUGH COLLEGE. 
week with a chap who has never done anything more merit- 
orious than to dance divinely —and a giddy, gladsome 

bunch; me. 

I must greet them with the placid smile of Grimalkin after lunch. 


LETTERS OF A FRESHMAN 


New Haven, Micu., Oct. 12, 1909. 
Dear Moruer:—I am returning to you the $5 bill you sent 
Won’t need it unless I strike some bad luck. Am working 
evenings now, and getting along fine. 

Your loving son, HAROLD. 





Luella writes real sweetly ; to forgive she’s now inclined 
All my opposition—I did n’t know my mind! = 
She’ll arrive here in the morning—and the fellow she married actually 


; : New Haven, Micu., Oct. 15, 1909. 
puts up his blond front hair in curl papers!—of to-morrow’s fateful 


Dear “Carp”:—Mighty sorry to hear you were “ busted” 


day, ; ; out of school, old man. You don’t need to hurry about sending 
And bring the bridegroom with her for a nice, long, joyous day. me the $18 you were shy in the poker game last ‘Thursday. ove 
-_ Yours as ever, “SPIKE” GOODMAN. ‘ 
So be sure to wake me early; wake me early, Lizzie dear. thi 
Break up my matin slumbers though you drag me by the ear. Ne 


For our kinfolks and relations—including Cousin Ezra Differdaffer who 
scoffs at my views on the Initiative and Referendum, and his wife 
who is interested in psychic matters, and their children, all of whom 
have elocutionary talent—have announced that they will come 

To help me greet the happy pair and bid them welcome home. 


New Haven, Micu., Oct. 26, 1909. 
Dear OLD Pat:—Why the devil don’t you send me that 
$16.50? Hadanice game at Al's last night but no luck. Dropped 
$12 and my new raincoat. Come on, Pat, loosen up! 
Desperately, . SPIKE. 


And the Glee Club ‘s coming over, with the poet of our town, Ne 
To entertain the prodigals and do the thing up brown. 


a ve oe New Haven, Micu., Oct. 27, 1909. 
To-morrow I must wear a smile—in spite of all I have hereinbefore set 


Dear Hoover:—Thanks for the check. I certainly did need 








forth, together with the fact that I have a note coming due anda it too. Better drop in at Al’s to-night—big game. | “ 
touch of the rheumatism already here—the whole enduring day, Yours — with aute 
And beam like a gosh-darned Peri, a!so like a Queen o’ the May! - The 
D : brace of 
Tom P. Morgan. b 
aA New Haven, Micu., Oct. 28, 1909. tympani, 
Dear Hoover:—Enclosed find check for $32. 1 can pay And 
JOURNALISTIC ECONOMY. you the other seven in a few days. Yours, GOODMAN. i machine 


, WOITy, an 
















TE = of this n 
a New J1aven, MIcu., compose! 
Sunday Morning, Oct. 29. | _ that were 
Dear MorHer:—Can you send me eight 20 First at 
or ten dollars? I gave up my job last night, 20 Taxi au 
and will have to hustle to get through the a. = smc 
et ; 2 4 Elevate 
rest of the year. Your loving son, 4 Subway 
HAROLD. ' 6 Bass m 
M. C. Myers. i 4 Ferry w 
2 Tug sir 
2 Steam r 
THE FINAL SHOWER. 
- rained cats and dogs on the wedding = 
party. Whereat Jupiter Pluvius chuckled: I 
BestVFss MANAGER Daily Whoop ). ' “It’s the best I could do for the bride— 
I \ ——= = MATT NING) 52°°5 already been given silver, tin, wooden, | 


story. Itisour prize tothe aviator who 


> } shina c . , » 
first flies from Patagonia to Alaska. book, linen, and china showers. 


SO SEW. 


| SAID to the tailor, ** Helio! 
How’s business, old fellow, quite slow ? 
Or does it just go so 
You might call it so-so ?” 
“Not so-so,” he answered, “but sew!” 











= ay 
= , — MASS PLAY MODIFIED. 
1ry Epiror.—Any radical changes for the 
Il. better in football this season ? 
MANAGING Epitor (Daily Whoop). — What? Buy a new water-cooler SporTING WRITER.—Verily. I understand that not 
for the city room? You must be crazy, Mr. Spacer! You know the present more than one ticket speculator will be allowed to tackle 
policy of retrenchment all through the office, don’t you? a single patron at the same time. 








ome are born great, some achieve greatness, but most of us are only 
Knocked dowwn and run ower by it, 





I wa 





YOU CAN’T TELL BY FACES. 


CHEERFUL PEsSIMIST.— Well, how ’s things these days? 

Do.orous Optimist.— All right! Lots of work, money coming in hand 
over fist! Can’t complain a bit! 

CHEERFUL PEssIMIst.— Well, that’s certainly good news! Now with me 
things are simply rotten! 





THE SYMPHONY OF NEW YORK. 


NE day a great orchestral composer set himself the task of writing 
& the symphony of New York. For many weeks he labored, 
only to be dissatisfied with the result in the end. 

“It is too sweet and too suave,” he commented. “It 
has none of the characteristics of New York in spite of my 
dissonances and cacophony. I have not made use of the 
right instruments.” 

So he removed the caressing strings and replaced them 

with auto horns. ‘This brought it decidedly nearer the effect desired. 

Then the bird-like flutes and reeds were out of place, and gave way to a 
brace of trolley gongs. These horns and gongs outbalanced the brasses and 
tympani, which in turn made place for a quartet of ferry whistles. 

And yet the discord lacked much of typifying New York, so a riveting 
machine was added, and then a rock-drill; and after many more weeks of thought, 
* worry, and experiment the other things that were necessary for the rounding out 

of this monumental task. When the symphony was finally completed, and its 

composer acclaimed a greater musician than Richard Strauss, the “instruments” 
| _ that were lined up for its interpretation were: 








20 First auto horns, 2 Riveting machines, 12 Cash-registers, 

20 Taxi auto horns, 18 Milkmen’s bells, 1 Derrick whistle, 

10 Trolley-car gongs, 10 Yelling newsboys, 1 Dynamite blast, 

4 Elevated train rumbles, 1 Fire-engine, 8 Revolving vestibule doors, 
4 Subway train rumbles, 14 Poppingchampagne-bottles, 2 Ticket choppers, 

6 Bass motor-truck horns, 4 Grand Central engine bells 14 Swearing motormen, and 
4 Ferry whistles, and whistles, 10 Elevated Railroad con- 

2 Tug sirens, 1 Ambulance gong, ductors calling stations. 
2 Steam rock-drills, 16 Typewriters, Harvey Peake. 





































































THAT ’LL BE ABOUT ALL. 


BEssIE’s MOTHER.— Bessie, did you let that Mr. Snuggle have a kiss? 
BeEssIE. — Yes mamma, I did! _ He said it would be a good-by kiss, and 
I was just dead anxious to have him go! 















A United Nation 
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Millions of 


j people touch 
elbows and are 
kept in constant per- 


sonal contact by the 


Bell System. 


A There are all kinds of 

people, but only one kind of 

ed md telephone service that brings 
g tend them all together. They have 
bs =7 varying needs, an infinite va- 


riety, but the same Bell System 


them all. 


‘and the same Bell Telephone fits 


7 LA Each Bell station, no matter where 
: f located, is virtually the center of 
. the system, readily connected with 

ps4, other stations, whether one or a 


thousand miles away. 


Only by such a universal system 
can a nation be bound together. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 














Puck Proofs "es Puck 





This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. 





10 ets. for Catalogue with over 70 Miniature Reproductions. 


Send 








Copyright 1906 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 
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AS IT SEEMED TO HIM. Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in 


By Gordon Grant. PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Trade supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co., 





17-19 Mechanic St., Newark, N. ] 


Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 






















































Club Cocktails 


Mixed to measure— — 
and measures up to | 
your idea of what a 


real Cocktail should be. 












Simply strain through | 
cracked ice and serve. 


Martini (gin base) and Manhat- 
tan (whiskey base) are the most 
popular. At all good dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford NewYork London | 


ty 





ALTERED INGREDIENTS. 

“This section is much more pros- 
perous,” declared the Western farmer. 
“'l'wenty years ago the ingredients of 
a cyclone consisted of rag-carpets, 
tin pans, and dog-houses.” 

* And now?” 

“Now the cyclones are fairly 
crowded with grand pianos, Persian 
rugs, and automobiles.” — Aausas City 
Journal. 


SHE (fouting).—To-day I am twen- 
ty-three, and you have n’t wished me 
many happy returns of the day. 

He.—No; don’t you think you ’ve 
had returns enough of your twenty- 
third birthday ?—Soston Transcript. 


Bitts.— What did your wife say 
when you stayed out late last night? 

WiLLs.—I don’t know; she has n’t 
finished telling me yet.—PAilade/phia 
Telegraph. 


Deap GAME. 

“This is a drugstore, eh?” 

*Can’t you see it is?” 

“IT didn’t feel sure. You seem to 
carry cigars, candy, gum, brushes, 
paints, perfumery, oil, glass, wall- 
paper, everything except drugs.” 

“Ill put in drugs too, if I have 
any call for ’em,” retorted the pro- 
prietor with spirit.— Courier-Journal. 


A FEMALE lion-tamer, young and 
fair, beckoned to a big lion, and it 
came and took a piece of sugar out 
of her mouth. 

“Why, I could do that trick!” ex- 
claimed a gentleman in the front row. 

“What! You?” retorted the fair 
performer. 

“Certainly — just as well as the 
lion.” —Lippincott’s. 


MamMa.—The baby has cried for 
two hours. Does he need medicine 
or a spanking ? 

Papa.—You call up the doctor 
while I spank him.— Cleveland Leader. 





The 


Egyptian 


Cigarette 
of Quality 








AROMATIC DELICACY 
MILDNESS 
PURITY 


* 


At your Club or Dealer's 
THE SURBRUG CO., Makers, New York. 

















Walk, 


JN response to the 

many requests from | 
our readers for copies | 
of the poem which 
appeared in PUCK 
several years ago, en- 
titled : 


“WALK, - 


—— 


You, Walk! 














THE HOSPITALITY AND GOOD CHELR OF 
HOST OR HOSTESS SHOULD INCLUDE 


HUNTER BALTIMORE RYE . 


THE RICHEST PRODUCT OF THE BEST OF MARYLAND'S FAMOUS DISTILLERIES 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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THE PRODIGAL 


he ’d never come home! —Puzch. 











FATHER’S RETURN. 
Bit TaFt.—Say, if that’s poppa’s notion of ‘‘ Literary Calm,” I wish 
y pop} y 
[Mr. Roosevelt, replying on September 13 to a request to comment on the 


Democratic victory in Maine, is reported to have declined, his reason being: 
“T have just returned froma hygienic tour to steep myself in literary calm.”’] 

















— _ you, | & 
WALK!" 

We have issued it 

as a Booklet, in large, 


readable type, with the 
original illustrations, at 


Ten Cents per Copy. 


Admirers of this famous poem will appreciate the opportunity to | 
secure copies in handy pocket form. 


Address P UCK » 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 




















Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures your 
getting tYe very best. 








Poor NOURISHMENT. HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 





| “*T’ve just taken his temperature.” 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. ‘ 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. § 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 


“Well, my man,” said the house 
surgeon, cheerily, to the new patient, 
‘how do you feel?” 

‘He seems all right,” said the nurse, 


| 
| 


New YORE. 





“Good. Have you had anything to 
eat, my man?” 

“T had a little, sir.” 

“What did they give you?” “This 
lady gimme a piece of glass to suck, 
sir.” — London Globe. 


It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish to all metals,but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it willshine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 0: 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Jb box. 

gists and dealers. Send 
William Hoffman, 295 E. W. 




















eo 


““ 


ano 


“ 


—I 


age 
it \ 


da 


the 
















































“The Little yg 
own Box’”’ 


CAMBRIDGE 2 5 c 


in boxes of ten bed 
AMBASSADOR 35 af 
the after-dinner size Cc 


Philip Morris |. 








Have the entree to the 


most exclusive circles. 
In Cork and Plain Tips 
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NotTHInG DAUNTED. 
“T am a candidate for your hand.” 
“But my parents have indorsed 
another young man.” 
“All right, I’ll run as an insurgent.” 
—Washington Herald. 


Or Course He was Sorry. 
Morrison.—I bet the man who ran 
his auto over Snodgrass is sorry. 
Harrison.—Why do you think so? 
Morrison.—Snodgrass was wearing 
a scarfpin that punctured the fellow’s 
tire.—Chicago News. 








A legacy for you— 


a rich, mellow, old 
nectar—now 
made and 
aged just as 
it was in the 
good old 
days of yore. 








When ordering, emphasize 
the name and avoid mistakes. 


Distilled one bottled 
in by 


A. Overholt & Co., 


Pittsburgh, Pa. 








BripDGET. — Time brings many 
changes, Nora. 

Nora.—Indeed it does. 

Bripcer.—Whin I was little I used 
to cry for fear the policeman would 
get me, and now I cry for fear I 
won’t get the policeman! — Hazfer’s 
Bazar. 





GOUT & RHEUMATISM 
USE THE a 
GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY fe SL 


SAFE,SURE, EFFECTIVE. 50c&$I 
RUGGISTS. 
OR 93 HENRY ST. BROOKLYN, N.Y. Ba 





BLAIR’S PILLS | 
S41 


eC igaretes | 











PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


Bulletin. 


OPENING OF THE GREAT PENN- 
SYLVANIA STATION IN 
NEW YORK. 


On Sunday, November 27, full train service will be 
inaugurated by the Pennsylvania Railroad to and from 
its new station at Seventh Avenue and Thirty-second 
Street, New York City. 





The location of the Pennsylvania Station, one block 
from Broadway, two blocks from Fifth Avenue, is in 
the heart of the hotel, club, and theatre district of 
Manhattan. Within a short radius are located the 
majority of the big retail stores and restaurants. The 
Seventh Avenue surface cars and the Eighth Avenue 
surface cars pass its doors; the Thirty-fourth Street surface 
cars (crosstown) pass its Thirty-fourth Street entrance, 
and stations of the Sixth Avenue Elevated and Hudson 
and Manhattan Tubes are a short block from its main 
entrance. 


Time tables showing the service to and from the 
Pennsylvania Station are now being arranged, and may 
be obtained at Ticket Offices before the opening of 
the Station. 


Connections will be made at Manhattan Transfer 
(near Newark) with local trains to and from the down- 
town stations by way of Jersey City, so that downtown 
New York passengers who desire may continue to use the 
Cortlandt and Desbrosses Street Stations and the Hudson 
Terminal Station of the Hudson and Manhattan Tubes. 














THE ENTHUSIAST. 


From the first day all the records fell! 


‘‘Ah, my dear sir, the meeting! 
All the aviators also! — Ze Aire. 





The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a 
dash of Abbott's Bitters. Sample by mail, 25 cts. in 
stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





AT THE WRONG Door. 


“My health and digestion are perfect, doctor,” 
office of the medical man. “I have n’t an ache or a pain. 
me is that I cannot sleep at night.” 

‘Well, if that is the case, sir,’ 
you consult your spiritual adviser rather than me.’ 


began the caller in the 
The trouble with 


’ said the learned physician, “I suggest that 
— Lippincott. 
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dust Observe for Yourself — 
Pronounced Individuality 
and a Flavor more satisfy. 
ing than mere wWordscan 
describe, are Blatz exclusive 
characteristics—so declare 
those whoreally eepennte 


character and quality in 
table beer. 








— MILWAUKEE — 


THE FINEST 
BEER EVER BREWED 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE 
ASK FOR IT AT THE CLUB, CAFE OR BUFFET 


INSIST ON “‘BLATZ"’ 
CORRESPONDENCE INVITED DIRECT 





Lost 1rs NOVELTY. 

“Your father must be getting pretty 
well on in years,” said the cousin from 
the city to a farmer. 

“Yes, pap’s nigh on to ninety.” 

“Health good ?” 

“No, not jest now. He ain’t been 
feeling himself for some time back.” 

‘‘What seems to be the trouble?” 

“T don’t know. Sometimes I think 
farming don’t agree with him any 
more.” —Lippincott’s. 


THE Prima Donna. 

“You look particularly happy to- 
day,” said Citiman. 

“T am,” replied Subbubs. “I’ve 
just succeeded in getting our leading 
lady to sign for another season.” 

“T didn’t know you were in the 
theatrical business.” 

“I’m not. I refer to our cook.” — 
Catholic Standard and Times. 


A CERTAIN archbishop has a kindly 
wit which some persons have miscon- 
strued as caustic. At a dinner party 
a lady whom he had been chaffing 
thought she saw her opportunity and 
his dessert. “A fig for you, your 
grace,” she remarked pointedly, pass- 
ing him a plate of figs in their leaves. 
Her waist was cut very low in the 
neck. The archbishop only smiled 
politely, and taking a leaf from the 
plate said: “A _ fig-leaf for you, 
Mrs. X.”— Exchange. 











Can be worn all day long, without discomfort, 
they protect where protection is needed, the 
sole of the shoe. 
EVERYBODY NEEDS EVERSTICKS. 


Always for sale where good shoes are sold. 


ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTES. 






None genuine vith 
out T/11S cord, 
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IMPERIAL 


EXTRA DRY 
CHAMPAGNE 
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AMBIGUOUS. 


| 
“Do these Englishmen understand 
American slang?” | 
“Some of them do. Why?” 
“My daughter is to be married in 
London, and the duke has cabled me 
tu come across.” 
“Well?” | 
“Does he mean me or my wad ?”— | 
Courier-Journal. 
“Now, Schermerhorn, if you are 
kind and polite and forgiving to all 
your playmates, what will happen?” 
“They'll all think they can lick 
me,” Schermerhorn answered.— Phila- 
delphia Bulletin. 








THE PRIZE 





z. 
It was a serious family affair. 
Iast year, carried away with 
enthusiasm by the first aero- 
plane flights, I announced that a 
I would give a prize of 50,000 tion. 
franes for the first aviator who 
would descend on my meadow. 


Noonecame, but my 
picture was in all the 
papers and | enjoyed 
egitimate reputa- 


an 


Lv. Boston 


ing room. 


1216 Broadway, New 
Clark St., 





Lv. New York 3.30 p. m. 
Ar. Chicago 8.30a. m. 


Go on the Century—Don’t Write 


A personal interview is much more satis- 
factory than letter writing. Therefore, if 
important matter requires a trip 
between New York and Chicago, take the 


20th Century Limited | 


“It saves a business day’’ 


Lv. Chicago 2.30p.m. = 
Ar. Boston 11.50a.m. 
Ar. New York 9.30 a. m. 


Equipment: Between New York and Chicago there are electric- 
lighted buffet library and drawing room and compartment ob- 
servation cars, standard sleeping and dining cars—barber, 
maid, valet, manicure, stenographer, stock 
reports, daily papers and periodicals, and 
between Boston and Albany an electric-lighted 
sleeper, and parlor car with observation smok- 


1.00 p. m. 


Sleeping-Car A dations 

Railroad and Pullman tickets can be secured at City Ticket 

ffice, 298 Washington St., Boston, ’Phone 2140 Fort Hill; 

York, ’Phone 6310 Madison; and 
Chicago, ’Phone 7600 Harrison. 





— os For the Public Service ’’ 


















































Deities 


“The Utmost in Cigarettes” 


Their delicate aroma 
is familiar from 
the Avenue’ to 
the Boulevards 





Cork Tips or Plain 
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OF 50,000 FRANCS. 








Caroni Bitters—Sample with patent dasher sent on 
Best tonic and cocktail bitters. 


receipt of 25c. 


In my home village, that I had 
designated for the glory, one 
said: ‘‘ There is the gentleman 
who has promised 50,000 francs.” 


lll. 





A MAN who lived over in Yuba 

Played the ‘‘ Dead March from 
Saul” on a tuba. 
The neighbors agreed 
They liked it indeed, 

But they ’d like it far better in 

Cuba. 
— Chicago Tribune. 








Mr. 


absence of 


“] HAVEN’T a word to retract,” says 


| Are you a 
‘man of taste? 


If you are you will revel 


in the delights of good old 


EVANS’ 
ALE 


with its rich, nutty flavor, spark- 
ling brilliancy, creamy head, and 
all sediment. 
culmination of Ale goodness. 


Clubs Hotels,Restaurants,Chop Houses, Dealers. 
«. MH. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N.Y. 


Roosevelt. 
word, anyhow. — Washington Herald. 


Not at a 


The 


Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., New York, Gen’! Distrs. 


First Horse. —Well, there’s one 
SECOND Horse.—What’s that ? 


First Horse.—They ll never call on us to drag a stalled airship out of a soggy 


cloud.— Plain Dealer. 


indignity they ll never put upon us. 





When a confounded paper 
recalled my promise, my wife 
told me I had no right to take 
the bread from my children’s 
mouths. The fame spread 
over my naine a year ago had 
sufficed for my pride. 





Summer 


of 50,000 francs. 


passed ; 
aeroplane on the 

But from the spring of this 
year I resolved not to talk 
any longer about the prize 


GREAT 
“Its Purity 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 


not a 
horizon ! 


n It is very clear that for the 
hardy pilots who encircle the 
cathedral spires it would be 
mere child's play to land on 


my meadow. I thought that 
luckily I had been forgotten. 


BEAR SPRING WATER. 


Has Made It Famous.” 





xX 





And then the troops of aero- 
planes, coming and going, 
that would smash in the roofs, 
destroy the trees—and if one 
of the aviators should be 
killed, what a responsibility ! 


Then I devoted myself to 
my task. I became heroic. I 
took lessons in aviation I 
bought an aeroplane, a little 


out of date but sufficient for 


my purpose. 


Last week I hurled myself 
from my terrace. I flew about 
fifty centimetres over my 
lawn, Then I let everything 
loose and fell in the grass. 


All my family were there to 


oy that I was really the 
rst aviator to land on my 


meadow and 
gained my 
francs myself. 


that I 
prize 


had 


of 50,000 


—L’ Jilustration, 


dollar a 














The Home of 
Budweiser 









































THE ANHEUSER-BUSCH BREWERY 


ST. LOUIS, U. S. A. 


Covers 136 Acres - - Equal to 70 City Blocks 
Employs 6,000 People 


More Budweiser is served in American homes than any 
other two brands of bottled beer combined. 
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